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mOrPRMOMORE PROM TONIGHT 


APPEASEMENT 


The United States Military Com- 
mand is of the opinion that Red 
China will not go to war when the 
chips are down. This opinion is 
based on a careful and concise 
evaluation of the total situation. 


The communists are aware that 
war with the United States in- 
volves a gamble with destruction 
and defeat. By war, I must em- 
phasize that I imply the old tra- 
ditional meaning of the word, that 
is, a military conflict engaging the 
entire resources of the opponents, 
not the political farce which was 
Korea. Such a total war shall have 
disastrous results on the entire 
Chinese nation. 

This is the situation militarily 
today: The United States Air Force 
is capable of attacking China from 
several directions, United States 
bombers in Korea, with old re- 
straints removed, can strike China 
from positions anywhere off of 
the China coast, Our largest “stra- 
tegic’ bombers can change the 
topography and general shape of 
China from huge bases on Okin- 
awa, the Philippines, Japan, and 
Guam, 

The United States Army can at- 
tack China effectively from the 
South; Rhee’s three-hundred thous- 
and man army in Korea is aching 
for a chance to unite their coun- 
try, and they could strategically 
launch a major offensive from the 
North; Chiang’s army of six-hun- 
dred thousand on Formosa has 
been prepared for years for the 
same total offensive in central 
China. China would be faced with 
a useless struggle in maintaining 
forces on three fronts, 

The power of the United States 
Seventh Fleet is here also, with a 
punch that consists of a variety 
of atomic weapons, missles, rock- 
ets, and a naval artillery ready to 
be turned loose. 

This is our state of affairs. This 
is what stands behind our confer- 
ence tables, our stern notes, our 
stirring ovations. 

I ask what stands behind giving 
Red China the Tachen Islands 
without inflicting a single casual- 
ty on her forces? What stands be- 
hind the obvious gift of Quemoy 
and Matsu to China? Are our 
diplomats walking down the sad 
road of appeasement, the course of 
which ends in humiliation, dis- 
gust, anxiety, and fear? Have they 
forgotten a divided Germany, a 
communist Poland, a _ ridiculous 
Indo-China, and an unbelievable 
Korea, are the results of appease- 
ment? 

I do not believe war can solve 
anything. Its very nature inflicts 
such damage on opposing sides 
that it is useless as a means of 
settling international disputes. 
But if and when war is forced upon 
us. we have no alternative than 
to apply every available means 
to bring it to a swift end. War’s 
very object is victory — not pro- 
longed indecision. In war, there 
can be no substitute for victory. 

Now, in my complete and obvious 
inexperience, I offer my layman’s 
solution to such a complex situa- 
tion, of which many answers must 
be integrated to form a whole. 

I believe that we must draw a 
line, I have no idea where, that 
is up to our military strategists; 
a line, a move across which shall 
mean total, complete, and un- 
faltering determination to kill the 
communist cancer. 

It is a tragic and gigantic situ- 

(Continued on Page 3) 


the CAMERA 
COLUMN 


The advent of Spring and the 
Easter Parade creates a feeling of 
freshness in the air and a keen 
interest in anything and everything 
that’s “new.” The photography in- 
dustry hasn’t disappointed us 
shuttarbugs in our desire for some- 
thing “new,” for one of the great- 
est advances in photography has re- 
cently been announced, 


A new area in photography has 
been born with the announcement 
of new color films that are fast 
enough to yield excellent color 
transparencies when used in box 
cameras! These new materials are 
as easy to use as black and white 
films, and can be processed by the 
amateur in his own darkroom. 
That means that color photography 
is now available to everyone, and in 
the near future shutterbugs will 
be processing color films and 
prints as easily as black and white. 


Ektachrome, the first of these 
new color films, is made by East- 
man Kodak, and is now available 
in 35mm and 828 sizes. Roll film 
and sheet film will be put on the 
market this summer. The new 
product comes in two types: day- 
light type, for use in sunlight 
and with blue flashbulbs; and type 
F, which is balanced for use with 
No. 5 and No. 25 flashbulbs (no 
filter in needed, as is the case 
with older color films). 


The second of these new color 
films, Anscochrome, will be avail- 
able everywhere at the end of 
April in 35mm, 120 and 620 sizes, 
in daylight type only. The manu- 
facturer, Ansco, says that type F 
film will soon be available in these 
same sizes. Also in the near future, 
sheet film balanced for photoflood 
illumination will be made available 
by Ansco. 


Both Anschochrome and Ekta- 


A Closer Look 


Because we are so completely 
concerned with acquiring ‘a college 
education of sorts and with trying 
to become interesting, unique in- 
dividuals, we often fail to realize 
that professors are interesting (in 
most cases), unique (in a few 
cases) individuals who also have 
been to college. They have many 
ideas and theories on _ subjects 
which might both surprise and be 
of some value to us in our quest 
for knowledge. One of the modern 


| educational postulates is comrade- 


ship between faculty and students. 
(I think.) This can be better at- 
tained by our knowing a little more 


/about the professors who tramp 


the corridors of W.S.T.C, with their 
brief cases, maps, and who knows 
what. 

One of the newest members of 
our faculty is Dr. Bernstein, Dr. 


(Continued on Page 3) 


AS THE CRITICS 
SECs ih 


THE GOOD SHEPARD by C. S. 
Forester, is the saga of an under- 
armed convoy escort party of five 
allied vessels, commanded. by 
20 year man, Commander George 
Krause, THE GOOD SHEPARD is 
the story of the U-boat peril the 
convoy felt, the mighty seas it had 
to challenge, the responsibility one 
man shouldered—Though not yet 
on the best-seller list, THE GOOD 
SHEPARD is everything one could 
ask for in an adventure story of 
the sea plus the sincerity of a 
God-fearing main character and 
minus the melodramatic presence 


‘of the female element. 


—Raymond A. Comeau, Jr. 


chrome are three times faster than 
previous color materials (ASA 32). 
The basic exposure for the day- 
light films in bright sunlight and 
average subjects is 1/50 at f11, the 
(Continued on Page 2) 


QUANTICO, Va.—Two former students of Worcester 
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Annual Conference 
Great Success 


This column was originally set up to give you, the 
student, a continuous report on the activities of your 
Student Council, In this issue we will stray a bit from 
the usual and in so doing cover an activity which, though 
financed and guided by the Council, does not include it as 
an active participant. I, of course, am referring to our 
taking part in the conference of the Eastern States Asso- 
ciation of Professional Schools for Teachers. 

This was the thirtieth annual conference of this group 
and in all probability the biggest. The W.S.T.C. delega- 
tion took quite a bit of pride in this as the man who was 
directly responsible for this success, the President of the 
Association, was none other than our own President Sulli- 
van. Along this line of thought, I wish to personally, 
and as President of the Council, congratulate him on a 
job well done. By the time you get to read this, you will 
already have heard the reports of your delegates: John 
Reynolds, Senior; Marie Delaney, Junior; George Ford, 
Sophomore; Bill Owens, Freshman; and myself, from the 
Council. In these reports you heard an accurate summary 
of the meetings which we attended, therefore I see little 
point in going into them again. 

What I do wish to diseussis a separate treeting which 
i attended on Friday night after the scheduled conferences 
were over. This was an informa] get-together of some 
fifty student council presidents. In this meeting we dis- 
cussed our common problems and compared notes on how 
best to meet them. I am happy to say that at this meet- 
ing I received many suggestions which may well make 
your student council better able to serve you. Among 
the many subjects covered was the matter of smoking 
lounges; their set-up, abuse, and control. This is a haras- 
sing problem in our school and while I did not find a pana- 
cea I did find out how other schools had met the same 
situation. 

At this meeting we drafted a letter to the board of 
control to the effect that our informal ‘get-together’ be 
made an integra] part of the conference in future years. 
If this is adopted it might well mean that your S.A.C. and 
the student governments of all member schools will be- 
come stronger, more efficient and better able to meet an”? 
evercome their problems. 

JIM SHEEHAN. 


State Teachers College were graduated recently from the 
Officers Basic Course at the Marine Corps Schools, Quan- 
tico, Virginia. 

Both second lieutenants in the Marines, these former 
students are: 


© 


JOHN E. DURKIN 


RICHARD E. GREENE 


These men were commissioned in the Marine Corps 
last summer and began the intensive indoctrination course 
in July. During the training they were instructed in basic 
amphibious warfare and infantry techniques, leadership, 
military instruction, and other Marine Corps topics. 

Upon completion of the course, the men were ordered 
to duty with the Fleet Marine Force, or to advanced spe- 
cialty schools. 


JUST JAZZ. 


For anyone writing or talking 
about jazz, there is no trouble in 
finding subject matter this month. 
In the middle of March, while at- 


tending a party at the apartment 
of Baroness Somebody-or-Other, 
Charlie Parker, the great Yardbird, 
died of a heart attack. It is no ex- 
aggeration to say that he was one 
of the two or three really great 
musicians that this country has so 
far produced. 

There are no (well, maybe one 
or two) modern jazzmen playing 
today who do not owe a part of 
their playing to the Bird. Every 
once in a while a man comes along 
who plays so well that he stands 
out head and shoulders over his 
contemporaries. Such a man was 
Charlie Parker. When he played, 
every musician would go to listen, 
go home to practice, and incorpor- 
ate what he had heard into his own 
playing. His sax can be heard ev- 
ery time a modern pianist, trumpet- 
er, trombonist, and (so help me) 
drummer takes a chorus. 

A whole school of jazz, that very 
adult music with the childishly cute 
name of bebop, was founded on his 


(Continued on Page 3) 


Club News 


Andy Nicholas 


The third annual Mother and 
Daughter Banquet of the A.C.E. 
was held on March 29, at the Wa- 
chusetts Country Club. One of the 
highlights of this event was the 
poetry contest in which student 
members expressed their cherish- 
ed thoughts about “Mothers” in 
verse. The winner of this contest 
was honored at this banquet. 
Guests at this affair included Dr. 
Elizabeth Foster, Dr. Elizabeth 
Barlow, Miss Madeline Wilmarth, 
and Mr. Eugene Sullivan. Chair- 
man in charge of this banquet was 
Eleanor Donahue. 

The big coming event of the 
French Club has been postponed 
until next year due to lack of time. 
Keep watching for it in next year’s 
paper. The club is now planning 
for its culminating activities— 
namely, the election of officers 
and the annual banquet, Tentative 
plans have been made to hold the 
banquet at a French restaurant and 
really be in the proper atmosphere. 
At the last meeting Miss McKel- 
ligett showed movies and gave a 
very interesting talk on her visit 
to France, 


(Continued on Page 3) 
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Editoria! 


In years past, wars used to be considered as rather 
profitable ventures. Whenever the heads of state of a 
given nation decided that their nation’s economy needed 
“a bit of a boost’, it was usually their policy to send a 
few thousand troops to some remote corner of the world 
to fight a war that could last almost indefinitely. Actual- 
ly, this type of conflict served two purposes: first, it pro- 
vided people with jobs who would produce the ships, wea- 
pons, munitions and other instruments of war; second, 
the vanquished foe usually paid some sort of tribute, not 
to mention the riches the contested land yielded. 

Wars today are still being waged on a profit incen- 
tive, but as the stakes are larger, the proportionately 
larger risks involved have caused modern men to be more 
careful than their predecessors. Fantastic weapons such 
as guns that fire automatically when the target comes 
into range—-guided missiles capable of spanning a conti- 
nent traveling at thousands of miles an hour—hydrogen 
bombs, possessing a radio-active content that could poison 
the world make the spoils of war hardly worth the tre- 
mendous risks that have to be taken. 

It is now generally believed that any nation utilizing 
modern weapons to wage war wil] destroy the very thing 
it seeks to conquer, and even a child knows that investing 
money in a dead horse is a pointless venture, Thus, with 
the profit motive being eliminated by these weapons, is 
it reasonable to assume that men may lay down their 
arms realizing that war could only end their own destruc- 
tion? Or will they fight anyway meaning that the profit 
motive of World War IV will be the ownership of sticks 
and stones in the caves that the survivors of World War 
III will be living in? 


The sky was grey; 


and all the day 
seemed doomed and lost in misery. 


Life was wrong; 
no word or song 
could melt this frost surrounding me. 


Then Spring came!! 


The death chain breaks, 
as nature wakes, 
discarding sleep to laugh and live. 


A magic time 
of joy sublime; 
and I may reap all she will give. 
NANCIE KANE. 


REPARTEE 


My love, why do you always laugh at me 

Making jest of my foolish thoughts and ways, 
Twisting my mind so I can’t find the key 
To what you laugh at. My fancy plays 

At puzzles, why not let it be. 

It hasn’t hurt you. You have built a maze 
For all my words. Come now, 


Relent, and set them free. 


Sonnet? 
(From Canto VIII) 


Hail! O Majestic filament; thou art 

Rotund firm and so fully full. O 
fie! 

Thy aroma is as the scent of thy 

Stubborn, odoriferous beast, real 
tart, 

Thou celebrate upon thy counter- 
part, 

Thy receptacle. Inducer of my 

Inglorious, hacking, gripping bron- 
chi 

Of strong mettle and shaking a 
stout heart. 

Spare me fearsome fits of sharp 
convulsions! 

Forsooth, infamous one, thou art 
but the 

Cylindrical satisfier of one’s 

Heinous hunger, Thy price 
misery. 

Execration of terrible ladies; 


is 


| Sorceresses, from the evil Hades! 


The preceding was shamelessly 
taken from the inspired works of 
an unknown English hack pop- 
ularly referred to as “Anonymous” 
because unknown writers are so 
denoted. Rumor has it that “Anon- 
ymous” was a frustrated student 
par excellence of John Milton. 
Written in one of the most tur- 
bulent eras of English history, the 
effort cynically records one of the 
most sought after commodities of 
the day, tobacco, as a curse and 
burden to mankind. The writer 
abused his poetic license around 
the period in English history 
reigned by that misfortunate mon- 
arch, King James I. 

It is said that the uncelebrated 
penned his gift to the literary 
world during moments of “white 
heat.” Fortunately, we are able to 
reproduce for posterity but a min- 
ute portion of Volume I of the 
unknown genius’ work as the re- 
maining Volumes I through IX 
have never been located ‘although 
a number of scholars have spent 
a great deal of time and effort in 
attempts to locate the material as 
well as determine the identity of 
the originator. 

Tronically enough, as the story 
goes, in later years, Anonymous 
did an abrupt about face as to his 
previous stand on tobacco, and 


while lighting his bowl one day! 


quite accidentally naturally) fired 
his relatively ostentatious beard. 

As luck would have it, the un- 
welcome blaze was quickly quench- 
ed but not before every hair had 
rapidly disappeared from his 
flaming countenance. Well, at the 
time, facial coiffures were real 
cricket, and, of course, Anonymous 
had to confine himself to his 
abode until he once again could 
present a bewhiskered visage, As 
it turned out, in spite of numerous 
cultivation methods employed, the 
hair refused to grow back, Em- 
barrassed, and now a social out- 
cast due to immodest display of 
his exposed features, Anonymous 
died soon after of extreme mortif- 
ication. 

—By Ken Winquist. 


Camera Column 


same as for the most popular black 
and white films. With the exten- 
sion of color photography to all 
levels through these new mater- 
ials, Spring 1955 certainly heralds 
a great day for photography. 


In other news, Governor Herter 
has proclaimed October 2-8, 1955, 
“Photography Week.’ The Photo- 
graphic Society of America will 
hold its annual convention in Bos- 
ton during that week. 


The STC Camera Club is now 
putting on a drive for member- 
ship, There are only two member- 
ship requirements: genuine inter- 
est in photography, and sincere 
willingness to cooperate, partici- 
pate, and work for advancement 
of the club. All who would like to 
join, please sign up in Mr. Tay- 
lor’s office. Anyone interested in 
the club should sign up now so that 
the club can hold at least one meet- 
ing this term in order to organize 
and plan a successful program for 


CONDEMNATION OF COFFEE 
By CORINNE SHEA 


Taking exams is a form of torture 

Physical, mental, and filled with pain. 

It’s a scheme designed by some sinister force 
To make every student become insane. 


My personal thought on this great idea 
Is that someone’s glad of our misery. 
And after pondering it, I’ve decided 
That it’s the coffee industry. 


Do you know the percentage of coffee consumed 
By students trying hard to cram? 

Well, neither do I, but it must be high 

On that fateful “Eve of Exam.” 


Perhaps ’way back when we weren’t around, 
(Though it must have been dull before our time) 
Some boy genius of a coffee-bean-grower 

Thought up a way to make coffee sales climb. 


He wormed his way into the minds of the men 
Who ran our hallowed halls of learning, 
And suggested exams, both mid-year and final 
To get the collegiate’s “wood’-a-burning! 


The idea seemed pretty “hot” to the profs, 

If you’ll excuse the unpardonable pun, 

So they started inflicting the brain-storm upon us 
And once it began, the deed was done. 


Now, all you good students, noble and true 
Who want to abolish this misery, 

Dispense with the promoter of the exam, 

The heartless coffee industry! 


TIME 


Old and musty, thumbed the pages, 

Yellowed and faded with time; 
“There are Four Clouds” 
“When were you Born?” 

Behind each one the seconds 

Flash of genius that died. 

And they mocked him. 


He went to plow the unbroken levels, 

And sat down near the stream. 

It gurgled, “O work, man to work.” 

A spring of springs’ green grass tasted 
Sweet and fresh. And so he dreamed. 
Unheeded the spring still gurgled 

“To work, man to work.” 


The snow now covers the unbroken levels. 
Under a drift the rotting, rusted plow stands 
The ice-capped stream still gurgles 

“To work, man to work.” 


Tired and grey he sits holding an old book 
With yellow faded pages... 
Eyes grown dim as time’s light fades. 
Eternal sleep beckons. 

“There are Four Clouds” 

“When were you Born?” 
And they mock him. 

Winslow. 


AN EASTER PRAYER 


O Christ! our Lord, 

We beckon Thee, 

And join in humble prayer, 

That someday men, 

On bended knee, 

Will sing Thy joyous air. 

But most of all, 

We ask of Thee, 

A blessing for those we love, 

O Christ! our Lord, 

We beg of Thee, 

Your guidance from above. 
RaeARE 


next year. By hesitating to join 
/now, you are forcing the club to 
wait till September to organize 
properly. This means that next 
year’s program would be far less 


successful than it will be if we 


organize the club this month. So 
if you want a really good camera 
club at STC, join now and help 
to plan a worthwhile program for 
next year. 

—Leonard Salvin. 


Tomolonius 
Says: 


Every now and then the popular 
music world seems to get the urge 
to renew old standards, This is 
very true of the quartets like the 
Four Aces who have revived many 
songs like “I Understand’, “I'll 
Never Smile Again,” “La Rosita” 
and more lately “There Goes My 
Heart.” The Gaylords on the same 
idea have renewed “The Isle of 
Capri” and their latest “The Wood- 
pecker Song.” Roy Hamilton’s ev- 
ery record seems to be a standard. 
For example, his name has been 
made on the likes of “If I Loved 
You”, “You’ll Never Walk Alone”, 
“Tf You Are But a Dream’, and 
“The House I Live In”, For our 
part these are all a refreshing 
change from the rock-and-roll type 
of thing that is currently making 
its way to the top of the recording 
heap. Bill Haley, rock-and-roll’s 
most successful exponent, can base 
his fortune on one thing and one 
thing only, that being continuity. 
Continuity is the thing that seems 
to make rhythm-and-blues such a 
favorite these days. Of course, if 
it ever came to a showdown, 
rhythm-and-blues hasg_ infinitley 
more expression and unlike its ri- 
val, it is not novelty. 

Johnny Desmond’s “ Play Me 
Hearts and Flowers” is catching on. 
If the disc-jockeys have nominated 
Bod Manning as the most under- 
rated recording artist of the day 
then ours is Desmond, Perez Prado 
certainly gets a fine sound out of 
that trumpet on “Apple-Blossom 
Time.” Alan Dale’s version of the 
same is anti-climatic. 

We caught Sammy Davis Jr., on 
the Totem Pole Matinee a few 
Sundays ago and decided to go all 
the way in agreeing with the M.C. 
regarding his being the most 
versatile in the business, “All of 
You” may not get by the censors, 
however. 

Jackie Paris is another artist 
like Roy Hamilton who prefers 
standards. His initial recording, 
“Skylark”, and recently recorded 
“More Than You Know” were both 
well received by the public, We 
were sure that Frankie Laine 
would get around to someday re- 
cording “Cool Water” and the 
other day while we made our way 
through a local five-and-ten cent 
store we were stopped by the 
familiar voice and lyrics eminat- 
ing from one corner. It may catch 
on and again it may not. If no- 
body else likes it, we do. 

“Three Coins in the Fountain” 
got the Academy Award recently 
which surprised no one. And as 
“Tweedle Dee” fades “Dance With 
Me, Henry” takes its place and 
somehow or other Georgia Gibbs 
continues to bellow her way to for- 
tunes. 

And with this note concerning 
the famous Worcester natives we 
leave you. 


Just Jazz 


(Continued from Page 1) 


alto. While bebop, per se, is dead, 
the way which it pointed, the 
abandonment of the stereotyped 
forms of the thirties, is the path 
that jazz has taken ever since a 
small group of musicians dared to 
play a brand new music, The little 
group of men—Parker, Gillespie, 
Monk, Harris—who gathered every 
night at Minton’s Playhouse in 
Harlem to play sounds that they 
couldn’t play anywhere else ex- 
panded into an immense move- 
ment, with members from Tokyo to 
Copenhagen, 

His playing cannot be described. 
His vices can. For this reason, 
those who are anti-bop are glad 
to point out his faults; those who 
are pro-bop, being content to en- 
joy his music, are slow to rise 
to his defense. He was a musician’s 
musician, never very popular, and 
he will never be very popular. His 
monument will be the scores of 
wonderful records he left. His 
pallbearers are the thousands of 
young musicians who have copied 
him. —Don Fancy. 


A Closer Look 


(Continued from Page 1) 
Bernstein began his higher edu- 
cation at New York City College, 
where he received his Bachelor’s 
Degree in 1944. During the same 
year he obtained his Master’s De- 
gree from the University of Mich- 
igan. From 1944 to 1946 Dr. Bern- 
stein attended the University of 
Texas and was awarded his Ph.D. 
from that university in 1951, 

While at N.Y.C.U. Dr. Bernstein 
was a member of the College His- 
tory Society; when a senior he was 
elected president of the Society. 
He was also elected to Phi Alpha 
Beta, Honorary History Society, 
and to Pi Sigma Alpha, Honorary 
Government Society at the Univ. 
of Texas. 

When Dr. Bernstein began his 
freshman year of college, he plan- 
ned to major in science. However, 
after the first semester he had 
a sudden change of mind and 
switched to the social sciences. He 
majored in history and received 
his Ph.D, in Latin American stu- 
dies. As Dr. Bernstein is an ex- 
pert in this field, it is regrettable 
that we have no such course here. 

Since the study of social sciences 
inevitably becomes the teaching of 
social sciences, Dr. Bernstein 
found himself in the teaching pro- 
fession. The fact that he comes 
from a family of teachers may al- 
so have had something to do with 


' his choice. 


“T like teaching because it gives 
me an opportunity to read, acquire 
new ideas and impart them,” Dr. 
Bernstein says. 

Dr. Bernstein believes that a 
teacher must have a_ thorough 
knowledge of his subject matter. 
He does not believe it necessary 
to have an elaborate preparation 
of material for a class if one has a 
complete mastery of this subject. 
“T rely on my own histrionic abil- 
ity,’ he states. There is also no 
need to spend a great deal of time 
on motivation. In history Dr. Bern- 
stein says “the presentation is its 
own motivation.” 

“In teaching a class I aim at the 
average or a little above, This of- 
fers a challenge to those below 
average and the others gain much. 
If you pitch for the lowest mem- 
bers, the upper group will become 
bored, there is no challenge to the 
average, and the lower group 
doesn’t try to exert themselves.” 

When asked if he had any 
specific advice for the students 
here, Dr, Bernstein said, ‘Yes, 
read, I find the students greatly 
lacking in background,” 

I replied that many of us would 
like to read but can’t find the time 
because of homework, part-time 
jobs, and extra curricula activities. 
But Dr. Bernstein answered, 
“When I was an undergraduate, I 
worked 40 hours a week in a laun- 
dry yet found time to read at least 
one or two books per week.” 


POSTLUDE TO REMOVING 
BOY FRIEND'S PICTURE 
FROM BUREAU 

It is finished. 

Reason says clearly that it is. 

Mind agrees and says, “It is 
well that it is finished.” 

But Heart is stubborn. 

Heart resists, and insists that 
Reason can be wrong, and— 

What is Mind anyway? 

—J. Shaw. 


Appeasement 


(Continued from Page 1) 
ation in which we find ourselves, 
but it is not an impossible one. 
We have faced many of the same 
in our history, We have always 
come out on top due to our de- 
termination and insight, It is not 
part of the American psychology 
to appease. We play a game to win, 
we don’t pay our opponents or our 
ref’s to win. We must not pay 
China now nor anyone else to 
stop bothering us. 

Let’s talk little and wave a tel- 
ephone pole; and if we have to, 
let’s swing it where and when it 
is needed. 

Let’s make appeasement a for- 
gotten word, unused and soon 
dead. —George G. Ford. 
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ACORNITIS 


HI FRESHMEN! Heard the latest 
gossip? Carol Anderson has been 
pushing the sale of bubble gum 
lately. Could it be that Don’s pic- 
ture is on the inside? . . . Who’s 
John Dowling’s secret admirer . . 
It seems Betty Belanger has fond 
memories when she hears the hit 
tune “Sincerely”? ., _ Bill Belanger 
had a new addition in the family 
a few months ago .. . Girls— 
snatch a glance at Bob Fougere 

. Have Betty Berry and Rod 


been learning Indian customs? 
Fl wants to challenge F5 
again .. , Dir Pat Greenhalgh fin- 


ish those socks yet? _ Carol 
Roseen has been receiving an aw- 
ful lot of letters lately . . . Does 
Jane Vecchione play ping-pong 
every noon hour? .. . The Fresh- 
men girls want to know if a cer- 
tain teacher was really engaged 
to three red-heads . . . Marie Fitz- 
gibbons, Judy Gahagan, and Mary 
LeBlanc have been showing off 
their newly acquired purple and 
gold garters Does Connie 
Doherty love his books so much 
that he ties up traffic on Chandler 
street to pick them up or was he 
trying to impress Maureen? . . 
Does Connie Polini have a tall, 
blond, H.C. man in mind? ; 
Incidentally, she was _ recently 
chosen queen of the Carroll Club 
prom along with Carole Flynn as 
a member of her court .. . S.T.C. 
Freshmen don’t do too bad after 


all . . Many think that Astrid 
Tollefson should give Allen a 
break _ . . What’s Grace Power’s 


attraction in F6? _.. No one need 
worry about Billy Owens in New 
York. He does all right for him- 
self... Understand a few of the 
Freshmen took in the opening of 
the Drive-Ins .. . Is it true that 
Dick Carbone was awarded the Os- 
car by the F1 girls? .. . Are Paul 
Dillon and Gail Canane keeping 
steady company now? . . . What 
Junior has Joan Cuddy been seen 
with? _.. Has Joyce Jones been 
taking in any Webster night clubs 
lately? Congratulations to 
Christine Hager for the new ad- 
dition to her fourth finger, left 
hand ... Is it true that Jean Col- 
laro has never been to a Drive-In? 

. . Rosemary Carroll has been 
studying her memoirs at Went- 
worth Institute recently . . . What 

(Continued on Page 4) 


Club News 


(Continued from Page 1) 

The International Relations Club 
has been very active in their 
monthly meetings. In the January 
meeting Dr. Sterling S. Hayden, 
professor at Clark University, gave 
an extremely interesting talk on 
American Foreign Policy in 
Europe. Several club members en- 
gaged in a serious debate on 
Formosa in the February meeting. 
It proved to be very successful and 
aroused much interest in the sub- 
ject. For March, Mr. Tarek Shawaf, 
a student from Worcester Polytech- 
nic Institute and a former resident 
of Arabia, spoke about his country. 
More interesting speakers and de- 
bates will be scheduled for future 
meetings. 

On Monday evening, March 21, 
the members of the Literary Club 
traveled to Boston to see the play, 
“The Honeys’, starring Hume 
Crown and Jessica Tandy. The next 
meeting of the club will be held 
in May at which time officers will 
be elected for the forthcoming 
year. Mary Derderian, club presi- 
dent, will preside. Mary Coogan, 
Senior Elementary, will then dis- 
cuss the novel as a phase of cur- 
rent literature. Refreshments will 
be served. 

For the first time since its or- 
ganization, the Newmen Club held 
a retreat for girl members at the 
Cenacle in Lancaster, March 4-6. 
The weekend proved to be a ben- 
eficial and rewarding experience 
for all those who attended. The 
club also held its annual St. 
Patrick’s Day party in the school 
cafeteria, on March 17. John G. 
Deedy, Jr., editor of the Catholic 
Free Press, was the guest speaker 
of the evening. 


SOPHOMORE 
SHAVINGS 


Spring’s here, and with it that 
old spring fever, but never let 
it be said that the news doesn’t 
come through against all odds. 

By now, everyone must have 
thawed out from that rugged 
Sophomore Testing Program. They 
must have been comparing our 
scores with those of the Eskimos. 

For the latest in South Ameri- 
can music, consult Armen Manuel- 
ian, The geography class was 
pleasantly carried away to some 
tropic clime the other day as the 
strains of the tangos and rumbas 
floated around the room. Ah, the 
wonder of education! 

And now, are all you Sophs 
ready to recite the story of ‘““Theo- 
philus Thistle, the successful 
thistle-sifter?” 

Fran Mahoney tried to dispose 
of an undesired cheese sandwich 
in the caf the other day; he offered 
it to all the girls, but when asked 
why he didn‘t offer it to Barbara, 
the chivalrous soul replied that he 
wouldn’t give her garbage! Now 


-|the rest of the girls know where 


they stand, Fran. 

What’s this about being 
Easter rabbit, Jean Corey? 

Who says the caf doesn’t have 
appeal? Fran De Santis and Ginny 
seem to enjoy the atmosphere. 

John Cameron’s doing his bit 
on keeping ex-S.T.C. students, par- 
ticularly Laurette, in touch with 
all the news of the school, aren’t 
you, John? 

After that article in the news- 
papers, who’s going to want to 
teach in Maine? Imagine fifteen 
weeks’ without pay! 

Warning to all would-be news- 
makers, Gerry Dottin is quite 
talented at picking up bits of gos- 
sip. 

Section Four has the distinction 
of having five ‘Fran’s” in the class. 
Is there any section which can 
surpass this achievement? 

Want to see Chris Kimbar 
blush? Ask her about Donald. 

It’s time to mention a few more 
“steadies” who might have escaped 
your attention. Gail Canane and 
Paul Dillon, and Kathleen Daw 
and Gil Clifford are two of the 
newer combinations. And while 
Elaine Curran and Don Cousineau 
aren’t a new towsome, it’s about 
time they got their names in print! 
And thanks from all the Newman 
Club members for all the work 
you’ve done. 

In their free time, the two “Don 
F’s” make some terrific music 
together on the assembly hall pi- 
ano, much to the delight of their 
unseen audience in the upstairs 
lounge, How about doing it for 
everybody someday in regular as- 
sembly time? 

What’s this? Another bachelor, 
Paul McCarthy, is deserting the 
ranks in June. Best of luck, Paul 
even though you’re reducing the 
number of eligible males in these 
hallowed halls of learning. 

How about everyone sending a 
card to Christine O’Leary and 
Jerry Maloney at Memorial Hos- 
pital? They’d probably like to hear 
from everybody and learn what’s 
going on at school. 

Anybody else think “Mr. Magoo” 
is pretty cute? He’s certainly a 
welcome change from some of 
those cartoons, 

For the latest in marital tips, 
consult Miss Morris. Her students 
are picking up quite a bit of valu- 
able information on the merits of 
oil men versus wool men, 

Well, it’s time to depart, leav- 
ing you with this important mes- 
sage from the Sophomore Class: 

“Go to the most important social 
event of the school year, the 
Sophomore Prom!” 

—Corrine Shea. 


an 


Senior Scoops 


First on the agenda is the New 
York news. . . , I guess Tom Sever- 
ance, our country boy, just isn’t 
used to city elevators, .. . Show of 
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Junior 
Secondarie 


During the week of Washing- 
ton’s birthday many members of 
our class took great advantage of 
this vacation and spent much of 
their time visiting several places. 
Alice Bazakas went to Snow Valley, 
Vermont; Dave Shea, spent the 
week in Berlin, New Hampshire. 
Two more of our classmates took 
trips to New York. Herb Miller 
visited Brooklyn with the future 
Mrs. Miller, who accompanied him 
to see that he did not go to White 
Plains, New York where a close 
friend was spending her vacation. 


Also traveling during this vaca- 
tion was Eddie Berthume who 
traveled many miles to get to his 
destination Dudley, Mass. : 
Congratulations to Bob D. in being 
accepted into a unique club in 
which there are only three mem- 
bers. Remember Bob, don’t let the 
special privileges that the club has 
bestowed upon you go too far... 
It seems that C. F. is glad when 
Saturday comes for much of his 
time is spent in Rhode Island. I 
wonder what is the major attrac- 
tion? For information for 
routes from Worcester to Fram- 
ingham see John Neal. 


Besides his superb personality 
Herb Miller must have something 
else. What it is nobody knows but 
he is the number one model in 
the men’s First Aid class. We came 
to the conclusion that Herb looks 
much better when he is bandaged 
up than he normally looks... . 
Now that the Senior girls are back 
A.H., J.L., and,» A.M. are back 
in business playing bridge. . . 
Attention girls! Do you want a 
driver’s license? See handsome 
Bob Ashe who is a driving instruc- 
tor for Miles Auto School. . 
Congratulations to Bill Ferris for 
being one of the top scorers in 
the New England Teachers College 
Basketball League. .. . That is all 
folks and away we go. 


all shows was held at a hen party 
in Barbara Mack’s room—quaint 
costumes and all... “Del” Man- 
ning’s new style in long skirts is 
featured in this month’s “Gotham 
Guide” . . . who is the new hero 
who is going to replace T-.V.’s 
“Range Rider?” |. . Has anyone 
seen Jack Hayes’ shaving lotion? 

_ . Several of us are wondering 
why Ann End’s sister immediately 
got out the rice when Ann phoned 
long distance .. , By the way, Pat, 
have you seen Caldwell? . . . What 
was the little added attraction at 
the U.N. building that so intrigued 
Dave Twiss and Bob Raymond?... 
Hear tell that Pat Gannon was very 
impressed with one polite and 
charming taxi cab driver. . , . Jean, 
how about a piece of seven-layer 
cake? ._.. Carole Cormier became 
the “local girl who made good” 
when she danced on television... 
A rough estimate shows that Dolly 
Moore and Mary Lou Lynch saw 
28 movies and 53 plays... . Is it 
true that Ellie and Mary Donahue 
filled their suitcases with enough 
lunch for four days? 


Meanwhile, back on the campus 
. .. Ask Clare '0’Flynn about the 
startling stranger who keeps call- 
ing her house . , . The postman is 
marveling over the great increase 
of mail at the Dalbeck house . 
Has everyone met Grace Mogam- 
bo? You can tell when she’s coming 


by the beat of the jungle drums 
... If you need any applications 
for teachine. eo Kleanor Mannice. 


She has received so many that she 
is thinkine «/ siacting a placement 
bureau... What happened to Doris 
McTighe when she left the movies 
to mail a letter? .. . Jack Reynolds 
and Paul Adamian recently made 
an interesting study of pre-miracle 
French plays . , . Let’s go, gang. 
They don’t require passing the Na- 
tional Teachers’ Exam in Trinidad 
.. . Does Mary Coogan really im- 
port all her clothes? 

That’s it for this month. Cap- 


tains of the senior class signing 
off, 


Page Four 


out? 
College League. 


ers. 
Improved Player 
as a whole. . 
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Well, the basketball season is over. 

A 12-5 record looks very impressive. 
finished in a tie for second place in the N. E, Teachers 
We tied with Gorham, Maine, and finish- 
ed only a few percentag 
Most Valuable Player? 
Award still goes to big Ed McGovern. 
Three more rounds of applause are due: 
. they worked as a great group; second, to 
our senior co-captains whom we will miss very much next 
year; and last, but far from least, to Coach Eager for guid- 


the acorn 


Sports in Review 


by BOB DANA 


How did we make 
The Lancers 


e points behind the Salem Teach- 
Who else but Bill Ferris, Most 


first, to the team 


conference record. Next year the 


team won’t settle for less than first place. 
Intra-mural basketball has been over for some time 


no recognition for the great F3—5 
combination that came away with 


-| the roses. In the semi-final game, 


the freshman squad ran over the 
old men of the senior class, 41-39. 
It was a squeaker as Dick Roy 
drove in and flipped in an under- 
hand shot in the last ten seconds. 
The final game was no less a thril- 
ler when Framingham’s Dick Ple- 
shaw “swished” one from half 
court. When Dick came through, 
there were only two seconds to 
play. This game also finished with 
a 41-39 score. 

Ah! Spring training. Paul Fis- 
tori knows it is (Cough, cough). 
There weren’t many pitchers out 
at early practice. Just three, Ken 
Winquist (last year’s winningest 
pitcher), Soo Kachadoorian, ‘and 
Paul Sullivan. There were only 
two catchers out ., . Mutt Eldridge 
and Tom Foley. It appears that 
there will be a new man in the out- 
field, that is Don Horan. Horan is 
no stranger to the pastures. He 
played in the field a few games 
last year, the remainder of the 
season found him in the hot cor- 
ner. The vacancy in the outfield 
has been caused by the announce- 
ment that Bob Ashe will not be 
available this season. As far as I 
know there are nine games on tap 
for the season. If nine are played, 
the season’s record might possibly 
look like this: 8 wins, 1 loss. 
GOOD LUCK TO THE BASEBALL 
TEAM.... 


THE THREE 
LITTLE PIGS 


A bedtime story (for hep kids) 
told by Al “Jazzbo” Collins. 


Well now little ones this is your 
Uncle “Jazzbo” with a little bed- 
time story, The Three Little Pigs. 

Once upon a time in the Land of 
‘Oooh papa-dow there lived three 
little pigs. One of them was very 
cool, another was more on the 
commercial side, the third was 
definitely square. 

One day as the three little pigs 
were taking five, they heard that 
a big bad wolf was making the 
local scene on a one nighter. Know- 
ing that his approach signaled dan- 
ger they immediately set about the 
business of constructing shelter. 

The cool little pig swung a 
quick G.I. loan and in cut time 
threw up a real frantic bungalow, 
complete with wall to wall floors 
and TV antenna. The commercial 
little pig laid out for a few bars 
and then moved into a _ pre-fab 
joint out of the high rent district. 
But the square little pig goofed 
altogether and at the last possible 
minute built himself a real purple 
light shack out of clarinet reeds 
and scotch tape. 

Well sir, the big bad wolf flew 
in as advertised and the first place 
he went looking for action was to 
the shack of the third little pig 
and applying his hairy knuckles to 
the door he laid down a crazy 
paradiddle and said, “Man its a 
raid!” 

“Jack,” said the pig, “it’s after 
closing!” 

“Don’t hand me that jazz,” the 
wolf said, “open up!” 

“Sorry,” said the pig, “you got- 
ta make reservations.” 

“Charlie,” said the wolf, “if you 
don’t open that door, I’ll huff and 
Pll puff and Pll blow your house 
downi”’ 

“Just tell me one thing,” said the 
pig, “what condition is your lip 
in?” Enraged at this impertinence 
the wolf came on like Josuha and 
the wall came tumbling down and 
in no time at all the little pig was 
really gone. 

The following day the wolf 
knocked at the door of the second 
little pig. 

“Who calls like?” asked the pig. 

“Man, never mind,” said the 
wolf “open the portal and give me 
some skin pig or give me some 
pig skin as the case may be.” 

“Not by the hairs on my chinny 
chin chin,” said the pig. 

“Bless my soul,” said the wolf, 
it’s dizzy!” 

“No it ain’t!” said the pig. 


, he bo 
Story 


Good movie stories are few and 
far between. The fault lies not 
with the authors who write the 
original stories but rather with 
the high salaried screen writers in 
Hollywood who take a perfectly 
good novel and from it, create 
what is known as a film play that 
will attract customers to the thea- 
tre box offices. 


Every author and _ playwright 
dreams of making a movie sale be- 
cause it means an additional in- 
come that can bring him several 
thousand dollars. 


All the motion picture studios 
maintain scenario or story depart- 
ments in both Hollywood and New 
York. Since most of the book pub- 
lishers and literary agencies are lo- 
cated in Manhattan tae New York 
story department is responsible for 
finding stories that can be made in- 
to pictures while the west coast 
office reviews the material and pre- 
pares it for the producers to read. 
In each story department there is 
a staff consisting of an editor, sev- 
eral readers (or story analysts as 
they are called) and some secre- 
taries. The publishers and literary 


agents keep them well supplied 
with manuscripts. 


Every novel, play, or short story 
that comes into the office is care- 
fully read and judged by an 
analyst, In addition to these, the 
readers sift through all the mag- 
azines, new and old, for possible 
screen material. Certain staff mem- 
bers spend their evenings watch- 
ing dramatic plays on TV hoping 
to find something that might be 
picture material while others listen 
to plays on radio for the same 
purpose. The only stories or plays 
that they will refuse to read are 
those sent in by unknown authors 
who have no agents or publishers 
to represent them. 


The readers may spend anywhere 
from a few hours to a week read- 
ing one manuscript. Since a mo- 
tion picture represents an invest- 
ment of several hundred thousand 
dollars, analysts must be very care- 
ful when they evaluate a story for 
the film studio. It is up to them 
to choose material which can be 
made into good pictures that will 
be of interest to the millions of 
movie goers and not to just a 
chosen few. A reader who mis- 
judges and rejects a story, only to 
have another studio buy it and 
make a huge profit on it, will find 
himself in a very embarrassing 
situation. 


Every story is synopsized and 
filed, regardless of whether it is 


movie material or not. When the 
analyst finds a story that meets 
the requirements, he immediately 
hands the synopsis to the editor 
who reads it and decides if there 
is enough picture material in the 
contents to recommend it. If the 
choice is a good one, he attaches 
his comments in writing and rush- 
es the synopsis via airmail to the 
story editor in Hollywood. 

At the motion picture studio, 
the synopsis is circulated among 
the producers associated with the 
company for it is the producer and 
not the studio who invests money 
in a story. The studio then notifies 
the editor in New York to nego- 
tiate a sale with the author’s rep- 
resentative. 

After the contract has ben sign- 
ed, the author can only hope and 
pray that when he views the fin- 
ished product in a movie theatre, 
he will recognize the story ‘as his 
own. If he is alert and strains 
his eyes a bit, he may even catch 
a glimpse of his name on the list 
of credits as it flashes on the 
screen, 

Soon after the sale is completed 
a screen writer is assigned to write 
a film play. In some cases, the 
author is hired for a period of ‘a 
few weeks to work with the screen 
writer in an advisory capacity 
while the story is twisted and 
molded to fit the pattern of ideas 
specified by the producer. 


It takes well over a year before 
the author is invited to the private 
screening where the completed pic- 
ture is viewed for the first time 
by a select few in the motion pic- 
ture business, Here they are in- 
vited to write down their com- 
ments and suggestions for minor 
changes, Everyone congratulates 
the president of the studio and the 
producer for the magnificent job 
that has been done and the film 
is returned to the cutting room 
for deletions. 

If the author has managed to 
survive by the time the picture 
comes to his local theatre and he 
has the strength to walk past the 
marquee, he will feast his eyes 
upon the sign that lights up the 
names of the stars who are appear- 
ing in a movie based on a story 
that he was once proud to say he 
wrote. And as he stands there 
gazing at the shimmering lights he 
thinks to himself, “For every bulb 
on that sign there i is a hair missing 
from my head.” 

—Esther Weinreb. 


SOPHOMORE 
PROM 
TONIGHT 


Spring Fever 
Forum 


By Dr. Lay Z. Galloot, Esquire 

Spring fever is terrible stuff. It 
gets everybody down, including 
me, the great Doctor Lay Z. Gal- 
loot, Esquire, the world’s greatest 
authority on Spring fever. Since 
I too am infected with this ter- 
rible disease, I am in no condition 
to write my great column this year. 
However, by some great mir- 
acle, I have enough energy to an- 
swer the questions which you read- 
ers have sent in. Let’s look at... 


Unk MAIL BOX 


Will you please tell me how 
to get rid of that tired feel- 
ing I have? (signed) Inertia. 
Send 25c and a stamped self- 
addressed freight train for my 
great booklet, HOW TO HANG 
YOURSELF IN 50,000 EASY 
LESSONS (illustrated, rope in- 
cluded). 


I am attacked with a severe 
case of yawning during Psy- 
chology class. Will you please 
advise me how to stop yawn- 
ing and go to sleep? (signed) 
Studious. 

No. 


These days I feel very tired 
and bored in class. What shall 
I do? (signed) Sam Sloth. 
Seek competent professional 
advice, 


My Spring fever is so bad that 
I can hardly keep my eyes 
open when a beautiful co-ed 
passes by, What shall I do? 
(signed) Meet Hed. 

Spring fever is never that ser- 
ious. See a psychiatrist imme- 
diately. L. S. 


“Well then it must be Jazzbo,” 
said the wolf. 

“Wrong again,” said the pig. 

“Tell you what,” said the wolf, 
“Tll just peek through your key 
hole.” 

“In a pig’s eye you will,” said 
the little pig, which angered the 
wolf so much that he forthwith 
blew the joint down and swallowed 
the pig. 

The next day the wolf fell by 
the domicile of the cool little pig 
and rapped on the door, 

“Have no fear,” he said, 
Joe is here.” 

“Man,” said the pig, “you-ve had 


“big 


Lt 
“That’s what I want to talk to 
you about, I understand there’s a 
session going in here today and J 
want to sit in,” said the wolf. 

“I’m hip,” said the pig, “and 
if you’ll just slide down the chim- 
ney as per instructions in the 
script, I'll give you something to 
sit in,” 

At this the wolf leapt to the 
roof and in so doing dislodged a 
brick which fell down the chim- 
ney and clanged against the great 
iron pot in the fireplace. “What 
was that?” the wolf shouted. “E 
flat,” said the pig, and man it’s 
your chorus, fall in!” 

And fall in the wolf did. Down 
the chimney and into the boiling 
pot. The little pig clapped the 
cover on the pot and let it simmer 
for 48 over a low flame. When at 
last he lifted the cover he smiled 
broadly. “Aah!” he said, “My fay- 
orite soup, cream of nowhere!” 

—By Bob Ashe. 


Acornitis 
(Continued fram Page 3) 


happened to Joe Sarli in Psychol- 
ogy class a while back? . . . Who 
has Barbara Seale been noticing in 


F5? . What’s Dick Pleshaws 
secret in the briefcase? . .. Was 
Lenny Salvin really throwing 


knives at Dotty Sullivan? aa 
Where do Aiden McSherry, Joe 
Sarli, and Tom McGrain go on their 
lunch hour? . . . Joe Sullivan dec- 
orated his car for St. Patrick’s 


Day .. . That’s all for now, Fresh- 
men, see you next issue. 


